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CONGREGATION 
OF THE MISSIONARY SISTERS 
OF OUR LADY OF AFRICA 
(White Sisters) 


ORIGIN AND AIM: The Congregation of 
the Missionary Sisters of Our Lady of Africa 
was founded in 1869 by Cardinal Lavigerie, 
to rescue, moralize and regenerate the pagan 
and Mohammedan woman, and through her 
attain the family and society. Exclusively 
vowed to the Apostolate in Africa, the Sisters 
devote their lives to the natives in every 
work of mercy and charity . . . Catechetical, 
Medical, Educational. 


GOVERNMENT AND APPROBATION: 
The Congregation is governed by a Superior 
General who depends directly on the Holy 
See. The Constitutions were definitely ap- 
proved by decree the 14th of December 1909 
and promulgated on the 3rd of January 1910 


SPIRIT: The Spirit of the Congregation is 
one of obedience, humility, simplicity, and 
zeal; and the life of the Sisters one of pov 
erty, mortification and labor. 


* * * a 


The Congregation numbers over 1,500 
Professed Sisters who are devoting their lives 
to the Natives in 120 Missions, that spread 
out through— 


North Africa: 
Mountains, Sahara. 


Algeria, Tunisia, Atlas 


West Africa: 
West Africa. 


The Gold Coast, French 


East Africa: Kenya, Nyassaland, Tangan- 
yika, Uganda, Rhodesia, Belgian Congo, 
Rwanda, Urundi. 


* » * * 


OUR AMERICAN HOME IS AT: 
White Sisters Convent 
319 Middlesex Avenue 
Metuchen, New Jersey 
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THE MESSENGER OF 
OUR LADY OF AFRICA 


is edited and published bi-monthly with 
ecclesiastical approbation by the Missionary 
Sisters of Our Lady of Africa (White Sisters), 
Metuchen, New Jersey. Annual subscription 
$1.00. Entered as second class matter Decem- 
ber 15, 1931, at the post office of Metuchen, 
New Jersey, under the Act of March 3, 1879. 


SPIRITUAL ADVANTAGES 


Three Masses are said monthly for the living 
and deceased benefactors of the Congregation 
of the Missionary Sisters of Our Lady of 
Africa. Moreover, they share in the prayers 
and apostolic labors of over fifteen hundred 
White Sisters, who are working in the African 
Missions; and in the prayers and acts of self 
denial that the Natives, so willingly, offer up 


daily for their benefactors. 


TO AVOID THE MISSIONS 
UNNECESSARY EXPENSE, 
kindly notify us immediately of a change of 


address. If you do not, the postal authorities 
will iax us for their notification. 
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Xmas & Poor Me, Orphan 


Xpecially me, poor darkie! 

My Christmas will be sad, 

And I'd like bread, things, and candy 
Surely! It is too bad! 


& NO MOMMY, NO DADDY, NOBODY 


Poor me, little orphan, — alone — 
Only “White Robes’ love me, 
Only Sisters give me a home; 
Really they're kind to me. 


Maybe, now someone will help them! 
Even with good offerings! 


Oh! if so I'll have no problem! 
R’assured, I am of things. 

Poor orphan, "Xpecially me! 
Hopeful, I just must be! 


Ah, Gracious You! for your coins, see 
No more blues! THANKS, from me! 


— Mrs. E. G., °43. 


a 


A Blessed Christmas 
and 
; A Happy New Year 
to all the friends of 
; Our Lady of Africa Missions ileal 
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Iu Memoriam 


May we ask our Readers to remember in 
their prayers for the dead, Mother Mary 
Sabine, who passed away recently at our 
Motherhouse Sanatorium, Algiers, Africa. 


Mother Sabine was the first Superior at the 
Convent of the Missionary Sisters of Our 
Lady of Africa, Metuchen, New Jersey, she 
went to the Lord after many years of illness 
patiently and edifyingly borne. 


All who have known Mother Sabine have 


been impressed by her personality and deep 
religious attitude. 


During her years of long suffering borne 
with patience and fortitude, she accomplished 
an apostolate more fruitful than any Mission- 
ary in the field. 


May her friends whisper a prayer for the repose of one who was during her life a 
devoted friend of the souls both on earthand in purgatory. 


A THREEFOLD CEREMONY 


On November Ist, All Saints, a ceremony of Perpetual Vows took place in the 
Chapel of the Postulate at Metuchen. 


Right Reverend Monsignor Thomas U. Reilly, Vicar General of our diocese, cele- 
brated the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass and presided at the Final Profession of Sister M. 


Amable, from Lowell, Mass. He was assisted by Reverend John Foley, pastor of St. 
Francis Church, Metuchen. 


At the North American Novitiate another ceremony had taken place on the feast 
of Christ the King. Sister M. Irena, from Worcester, Mass., made her first Profession; 
while Miss Joanne Carroll, from Belmont, Mass., was clothed with the Habit of the Con- 
gregation and received the name of Sister Mary of the Peace. 


May many hearken to the Lord's voice calling them to the African Missions, where 
“the fields are white unto harvest, but the Laborers are too few.” 


ROYAL CONVERTS 


In the July-August, 1943 "Messenger ..." there was an article pertaining to a 
conversion movement that was taking place in Rwanda, an African territory under the 


mandate of Belgian Congo. We are very happy to report here the Baptism of His Majes- 
ty King Mwamu Mutara Rudahigwa and the Queen Mother. 


This news was transmitted by the Belgian Information Center to the War Informa- 
tion Department at Washington. The report stated that the ceremony took place at Kab- 
gaye, with the Governor General of the Belgian Congo, more than 100 officials and 
10,000 natives in attendance. Baptism was administered by the Most Reverend Leon 
Classe, of the White Fathers, Vicar Apostolic of Ruanda, who declared he considered 
the event the most important in his forty-two years of Missionary work in Africa. 


In celebration of the event King Mwamu Mutara Rudahigwa ordered many feasts 
and performances by the royal dancers, who are famous throughout Africa. 
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** How They Celebrate Christmas 


RIGHT and early 
Christmas Eve 
morning, the Na- 

tives come down the 
mountain in large groups, 
whilst at the same time, 
entire families disembark 
from their native canoes at 
Wapembe, on Lake Tan- 
ganyika. All make for 
the Church to receive the 
Sacrament of Penance 
and cleanse their souls from the least 
stain in order to welcome the Divine Babe. 

All day long, thousands of Natives come 
from all directions. Many have walked 
five or six hours, carrying on their heads 
mats (used by the Natives as beds), and 
their food for the journey. Despite the 
torrid heat, the fatigue entailed, their 
faces radiate joy as they arrive at the 
mission singing our old Carols. 

Young and old, all await with reveren- 
tial awe the solemn hour of midnight. 

Ding, ding, ding, chimes our small mis- 
sion bell. In a moment the church is 
filled to capacity and the hundreds re- 
maining outside must be resigned to hear 
Mass as best they can. 

The Holy Sacrifice begins, the entire 
congregation sings the Kyrie, Gloria and 
Credo—all give the maximum of their 
voice. . . Our ears may not find it so 
harmonious, but I believe the Divine In- 
fant is overjoyed at such good will. 

Despite the overcrowded condition 
everyone is deeply recollected. This is 
deserving of our admiration, it is true our 
brave Wafipa are reputed to be a polite 
tribe. 

At Communion hundreds succeed hun- 
dreds at the altar rail, from the youngest 
black cherub to the oldest dark angel. I 
saw an old grandma drag herself to re- 
ceive. 

Their Thanksgiving completed they 
begin to sing our Carols in their Native 
dialect. From His manger the Infant Jesus 
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seems to smile at these simple folk who 
never tire admiring Him. 


After Mass all pass by the Crib to have 
a better view. All the figures are ad- 
mired. The sheep attract the curiosity of 
the old women, recent converts . . . there 
are many queer reflections. 


The Mass at Dawn draws another large 
crowd, so numerous that they are stand- 
ing outside. It is the same atmosphere 
of recollection as at the Midnight Mass 
—our liturgical music and hymns are ren- 
dered with the same fervor. Hundreds 
come to receive our new born King. 


Two thousand five hundred commun- 
ions were distributed at Christmas and the 
day following—and this at Wapembe, the 
stronghold of several great ‘sorcerers, true 
emissaries of Satan. The latter must now 
realize that his sovereignship is crumb- 
ling. However he still has worshipers on 
these shores, no pagan would dare pass 
the rock of Wapembe without making an 
offering of flour and native beer. It is 
their deity, it must be appeased if one 
wants a safe sailing or a successful fish- 
ing expedition. We have a hard struggle 
—the sorcerer’s influence is so great—here 
lies a strong temptation for our converts. 


Dear Readers please help us with your 
prayers to conquer the Evil One. If only 
we had the missionaries and means to 
reside at Wapembe! 


Today we are returning to our beauti- 
ful mother-mission at Kala, our hearts 
overflowing with joy and hope, happy, 
very happy at the triumph of Jesus in so 
many souls of good will. 

Yes, oh Divine Babe, reign, and be Thceu 
forever Lord and Master over this difficult 
portion of our Mission, so dear to Your 
Heart and ours. May the good people of 
Wapembe sing each year with greater 
faith and love the angelic hymn: ‘Glory 
to God on high and peace to men of good 
will.” 

Sister M. Elie 
on Mission at Kala, Tanganyika. 
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AMA YACOBA, a Native Sister from 

Tanganyika, went to her eternal re- 

ward October 18th, 1942. The story 
of this religious proves once more how 
the loving Providence of God keeps watch 
over all His children. 


Maria was very young when aban- 
doned by her mother. Left to herself the 
child received her livelihood from charity, 
here a piece of cloth was given to her, 
there some food, at another place lodging. 
Matters went on thus for a time, until one 
day the mother decided to give the child 
to the Sisters. She became a boarder at 
Karema and as she grew in age her intel- 
ligence developed and her piety was out- 
standing. She was pretty, lovable and 
being of a lighter complexion than her 
companions, she was favorably noticed 
among the boarders. A European col- 
onist of the surrounding asked her in mar- 
tiage. Maria refused: “I will never marry, 
I want to be a religious.” 


Having persevered in her determination 
she entered the Postulate of the Native 
Sisters. In 1935 she went to Ujiji to pass 
government examinations and returned 
to Karema with her Teaching Certificate. 
Henceforth her main thought was to per- 
fect her religious life by a fervent novi- 
tiate. Two years later, she made her Pro- 
fession with great fervor. Soon however 
a great trial came to strengthen her Love: 
in 1940 obedience assigned her to the 
Mwazie Mission. It was a great sacrifice 
for Mama Yacoba: she must leave her 
native village, the White Sisters, who 
knew her since childhood, who had been 
a mother to her and initiated her to the 
religious life; she must exchange the 
warm climate of the plain for the cold 
mountain air of Mwazie. Faithful to her 
rule, she went away joyful, sure to al- 
ways find Jesus wherever she went, Jesus 
who loves her, guides and helps her. 

As a teacher she was very successful. 
She was loved and respected. All was 
well until one day her mother came to see 
her desiring to take her away from her 
religious life and marry her to an Arab 
who was also a Moslem. Mama Yacoba 
absolutely refused to hear about it. The 
mother tried over and over again, insist- 
ing, promising, threatening, all was in 
vain. She went away decided to use 
forceful means to come to her end: “My 
daughter will not finish the year at 
Mwazie, you will see.” 

Unknowingly she was prophecying: 
Mama Yacoba will not finish the year at 
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THE LOR? 


Mwazie, but she will leave by another 
door than that which her poor mother 
wanted to open for her. Toward mid-June 
she caught a cold at the same time as 
Mama Koleta, both were nursed by the 
White Sisters. The latter recovered but 
Mama Yacoba soon became worse. We 
feared “safura’’ a tropical illness. The 
coughing ceased but the patient did not 
recover her strength. A Catholic Doctor 
from Abercorn was called to the mission 
especially for her. After the examination, 
he declared: ‘Her lungs are gone; she 
may still live a month...” 


This was the 16th of October. The next 
day she received the Last Sacraments 
during a moment of suffocation. She did 
not think death was so near and asked 
the Superior: ‘‘When I feel better may I 
return to Karema, I believe the hot sun 
will do me good? However if the trip is 
too expensive and you judge I should re- 
main here, I shall gladly accept your de- 
cision.” 

On the following day she had another 
spell and realized that she was seriously 


Native Sisters at Praye' 
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D'S OWN 


ill: “I always desired to die young, the 
good God is hearing my prayers.’ A Sis- 
ter suggested that she offer her sufferings 
for the conversion of her mother, she an- 
swered: “Only God knows ihe tears | 
have shed over her, willingly do I offer 
up my sufferings and my life for the sal- 
vation of her soul.” 

In between the spells, she was calm 
and even joyful. 

Around five in the afternoon she said: 
“I thought I was going to leave today, but 
I am still here. — You will still have the 
happiness of receiving tomorrow.’ She 
smiled and answered: “If I am awake.” 


After supper she called for Mother St. 
Helen, Superior of the White Sisters and 
said: “The hour has come Mama Elena, 
‘sasa kwa heri’’’ (now au revoir). 

She kissed her companions a last good 
bye, thanked for the care given her, and 
noticing that her speech was no longer 
intelligible, she still murmured: ‘Ona 
midomo inafuka ganzi’’ (Look my lips are 
dead), and she slipped into unconscious- 
ness. The Native Sisters and the women 


Prayer in their Chapel. 


began to cry; some moments later she 
opened her eyes, smiled, and asked 
“Why are you crying?” Her head then 
fell back on the pillow never to rise again. 

The White Sisters and the Native Sis- 
ters surrounded her; the Reverend Father 
Chaplain assisted her at her last moment. 
During the prayers for the agonizing, soft- 
ly, without agony, without fear, Mama 
Yacoba went to see the good God. Short- 
ly before dying she had begged: “Espe- 
cially remember me in your prayers,” she 
had promised to pray for the Native Sis- 
ters, the Missionaries, for the Native Cath- 
olics, for all Africa. 


The danger that threatened the soul of 
Mama Yacoba was forever over. “The 
Lord is my Shepherd . . . though I should 
walk in the shadows of death I will fear 
no evil, for Thou, O Lord, art with me.” 


Sr. M. Edmonde, W.S. 


Clnnouneing nts 


We are happy to announce that the winner of our 
beautiful Arabic lace and linen tablecloth is: 
Mr. Robert Meagher, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Our grateful THANK YOU to ALL who helped to 


make this raffle a success. 


HAND CHAINED ROSARIES 
Suggested as a practical and lovely 
Christmas Gift. 
Various colors, chain of white metal, untarnishable. 
These Rosaries are made at our convent for the 


benefit of the African Missions. 
. « $1.50 to $3.00 


Price . 


OBITUARY 


Rt. Rev. Msgr. C. D. McCarthy, Kansas City, Mo. 
Rev. John A. Sheridan, Newton, Mass. 
Rev. A. Shuvlin, New Brunswick, N. J. 
Rev. A. Van der Wee, WF. 

Sister M. Clet, St. Charles, Algeria 

Sr. M. Christianus, Les Attafs, Algeria 
Sister M. Sabine, St. Charles, Algeria 
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From TABORA 


Sister was giving the catechism lesson, the sub- 
ject was the 8th commandment. One little chap 
stood up and said, “But Sister, supposing that I was 
going home and I knew that at a certain place men 
were waiting to kill Christians, when I reached that 
place could I not say that I was not a Christian 
although in my heart I did not mean to deny Our 
Lord?” 

“Oh no," said Sister, ‘that would be telling a lie, 
and we must never do that.” 

Another little black hand shot up, “But Sister, 
St. Peter said that he did not know Our Lord.” 

"Yes," said Sister, “St. Peter said that he did 
wrong, but he was very sorry after.” 

“Poor St. Peter,” replied the little chap, ‘But you 
know Sister, I am sure I would have done the same.” 


Our catechist came hurrying up, “Come quickly 
Mama, there is a man in the hospital very ill, he 
has been instructed and is asking for baptism.” 
Two Sisters went as quickly as they could to the 
hospital. In order to avoid attracting attention, they 
intended saying a word to the other patients in 
passing, but the moment they entered they heard a 
rather weak voice calling ‘Come quickly and bap- 
tise me, do not let me die without being baptised.” 


It was obvious that the patient was very ill, so 
without delay he was baptised and received the 
name of John. 

The next morning Sister made enquiries and was 
surprised to hear that he was much better. Day by 
day John got stronger and stronger, he was so 
happy and looked forward every day to the time 
when the Sisters or the catechist would come and 
tell him about God. 


The day came when he was allowed to leave the 
hospital, his first visit was to the Sisters to ask for 
a catechism, he meant to learn all he could about 
God, who had been so good as to make him well. 
Away he went to his home in the bush, full of hap- 
piness and fervor. 


This happened about three years ago, then one 
day Sister was surprised to see him once more be- 
fore the door, “Mama,” he said, “I thought you 
would like to know that I am now a catechist, my 
wife and all my family are soon to be baptised.” 
. .. Is it not wonderful how the Grace of God works? 
and how much good one fervent soul can do? 


Boys Will Be Boys! 


Sometimes people ask if African children are like 
White children, well here is a little story and you 
may judge for yourselves. 


It happened in a corner of Africa not far from 
Lake Tanganyika, the boys were not as quiet as 
they should be in church, so Father was giving 
them a talking to. ‘Look at the girls,’ he said, 
“they know how to behave, they are always good, 
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Mission Stories 
( Concluded ) 


etc., etc.” (Perhaps the reason was that Sister was 
always sitting quite near the girls.) 


The boys listened attentively to all Father said 
and were not quite pleased to hear him praising the 
girls so. That night they met to discuss the matter, 
their pride was hurt, for after all girls were only 
girls, and something must be done. They talked 
and talked, suddenly their faces brightened, some- 
one had a bright idea which was accepted by all. 


The next day the boys went to church very early, 
Father was very pleased to see every boy in his 
place, even before the girls . . . they were so good 
too . . . The girls came and the prayers began. 
Father looked at the boys, really they were like 
little angels, but what was the matter with the girls? 
They could not keep still, they scratched their legs, 
they scratched their arms and their faces, one after 
another they left the church until only the boys re- 
mained. Father looked at them and then he under- 
stood. 


He went to the girls’ seats and found them cov- 
ered with a powder, the boys had got from a native 
plant, which if it touches your skin causes an irrita- 
tion in your whole body. So you cannot wonder 
that for once the girls were not as good as usual. 
What followed was a secret between Father and 
the boys... 


Hearing of the death of our dearly beloved Father, 
Cardinal Hinsley, (His Eminence was for some years 
Apostolic Delegate for British East Africa), we began 
to talk about his visit to Tanganyika Territory many 
years ago. 


Mother St. Helene, who was studying with us, 
told us of his visit to Kigoma. Everyone had turned 
out to see His Eminence and people of all kinds 
were pressing round to have medals and rosaries 
blessed. 


Suddenly a Native Sister was seen making her 
way through the crowd. She was told to go back 
but Cardinal Hinsley had already seen the anxious 
look on her face and like Our Lord of old, bade her 
to come to him. The Native Sister approached and 
in a trembling voice asked, ‘How is Our Holy Father 
the Pope and please how does he look?” 


—"Oh” kindly answered His Eminence, “His Holi- 
ness is well, he is very old, and the top of his head 
is just like mine.” 


The Native Sister gazed in wonderment at his 
bald head, then went away quite pleased. 


Augustino was out walking with his mother, but 
he began playing about and lagging behind as 
children often do. Suddenly he fell down, “There” 
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said his mother, “Now God has punished you, I told 
you He did not like naughty little boys.” 

Augustino stopped crying and said, “But Mummy 
I did not feel Him push me.” 


Mimi na tumbo langu 


Tom was three years old, and one of the healthi- 
est little boys you have ever seen and was always 
happy when mealtime came. It was dinner time, 
each child came with its bowl for his food. Tom 
arrived; he received his portion, then with an inno- 
cent look on his face he said, “But Sister, we are 
two.” “Two!” said Sister, ‘what do you mean?” 


—"Mimi na tumbo langu.” (Me and my stomach.) 
Sister John Fisher 


A True Picture! 


A White Father had just received from home a set 
of religious pictures explaining the catechism. He 
showed them in class to the great interest of his 
native Christians and catechumens. All went well 
until he came to a magnificent picture of Hell, for 
after a moment's hesitation the whole class burst 
into a loud peal of laughter. The missionary, taken 
aback, looked more carefully at the picture and then 
realised that all the damned in Hell were white men, 
not a single black face among them! 


From UKEREWE 


In lst Communion Class Maria is questioned: 
“Where is Reverend Father when he hears confes- 
sions?’’ — “In the Tabernacle!’’ — General laugh- 
ter. — ‘He is in the confessional” answers Lucia. 

Modesta accompanied her daughter Dorothea to 
the boat, the latter is going to meet her husband 
who is infirmarian in a Government Hospital. Mo- 
desta is baptised since four years only. After the 
departure of her daughter she asks us to write a 
letter for her. “You do not know what sorrow I felt 
at our separation, I felt like crying but did not want 
to before everybody, so to be courageous I made 
the sign of the Cross and immediately felt more 
brave, and I could keep on talking and smiling.” 


Material is sky high and there is talk of having 
the boys come to school with shorts only. Many 
must stay home because it is all they have to wear. 
Our little sirs are not at all favoring the motion 
though all their own daddies wore, as clothing, was 
a small animal skin. 


Mother is preparing 200 children for First Com- 
munion, four Native Teachers help her. Sister L., 
one Native Sister, five Native Teachers and myself 
are kept busy with the 250 children in our Govern- 


ment School. 
Sister M. Prisca. 
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Ants in Africa 


(Extract from a Letter) 


"Your article, (May-June, ‘Messenger 
... ") about Black and White Ants came 
back to my mind a few days ago, when 
we saw the black ones actually at work. 


One morning, on the way to Mass, there 
they were in serried ranks at least three 
inches wide, marching for an attack on 
the Church. In four or five places there 
were long black lines along the walls; 
masses of them gathered to feast on the 
bats that live in the beams of the roof. 


Fortunately, they spared our benches in 
Church, but in the Sanctuary you could 
see the Brothers (of the White Fathers’ So- 
ciety) casting anxious glances at the walls. 
The altar-boy was the most unfortunate for 
he had to stride over several lines of 
marauders in order to reach the cruets, 
and a good many caught onto his clothes. 
How he slapped at his shoulders, his 
mouth, his legs, in attempts to crush the 
bold ones who clung to him! Whilst up 
above, the bats clamored noisily and so 
many came tumbling down! The place 
soon became a veritable ‘bat cemetery”. 

Yesterday, a boy come to awaken me 
at two o'clock in the morning. The black 
ants had invaded the poultry yard! We 
had to dislodge four broods of young 
chicks, to free each bird, for the ants had 
already attacked them quite mercilessly 
and to hurry in search of ashes from 
every kitchen (according to native custom, 
each group of natives at the Mission has 
its own kitchen, apart from the Commun- 
ity’s) to scatter round the hen-houses. It is 
the best way of checking the black ants’ 
advance: They dislike ashes. 

Next we had to rid ourselves of the in- 
truders. They bite incredibly! 


Mother M. Aloyse, W.S., Kisubi, Uganda. 
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ACKNOWLEDGMENTS 


Ransomed Girls for Catholic Marriage 
Rev. W. A. Dostal 
Mrs. Schleier 
Mr. Huber 


Ransomed Pagan Babies 
Mrs. Liebold 
Mrs. H. Greene 
Mrs. F. X. Bonner 
Mrs. Phalen 
Mrs. A. Fournier 
Mrs. McGunagle 
A Friend of St. Therese 
Charles and Marie Hengesbach 
Miss L. Matte 
St. Brigid's Sunday School, Millbury, Mass. 
The Hobby Club, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Miss E. Pozonke 
Our Lady of Sorrows, Corona, N. Y. 


Supported the Lepers 
Mrs. J. Donnelly 
Miss M. E. Matson 


To Keep a Sanctuary Lamp Burning 
Mr. J. Busho, Jr. 


To Dress a Child for Ist Holy Communion 
Mrs. A. Krivok 
Miss M. E. Matson 


Provided Bread for the Orphans 
Miss M. E. Matson 
Miss M. M. Santori 
Mrs. A. Yale 
A Friend 


CANCELLED STAMPS 


Tear them from your envelope with a little margin 
of the paper. As soon as you have a few pounds 
mail them to 


White Sisters Convent 
319 Middlesex Avenue Metuchen, New Jersey 


IMPORTANT 


Would you kindly notify us of your mail zone if 
you reside in one of the 178 cities affected, by this 
new order. It will speed up the delivery of your 
magazine and help us rectify our mailing list. 
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WANTED 


OUNG LADIES who are generous enough to devote their 

whole life to the African Missions, in answer to the prayer 

Our Divine Lord bade His Apostles make: “The harvest 
indeed is abundant, but the laborers are few. Pray therefore 
the Lord of the harvest to send laborers into his har- 
veut.” St. Lube XZ 2.... 


Also hearkening to our late Holy Father Pius XI prognos- 
tics for Africa: “The sun shines successively on different parts 
of the earth. At present the Sun of Grace is shining on 
Africa. The times of Providence strike hourly. We must be 
on the alert so as to leave neither before nor after, but on the 
stroke sharp. And I, the Pope declare that Africa’s hour 
has struck.” 


Although the strain of the war in Africa has not received 
wide publicity, the White Sisters, whose mission field is exclu- 
sively that continent, are greatly worried over the decrease of 


recruits from Europe as a result of the war. 


If God in his mercy whispers to you His Divine Call, do 
not hesitate. God and souls are calling you. 


For information write to: 


Reverend Mother Superior 
White Sisters Convent 
Metuchen, New Jersey. 


W XL iL 
Our Legal Title Is 


THE MISSIONARY SISTERS OF OUR LADY OF AFRICA 
METUCHEN, NEW JERSEY 


Don’t forget the missions in your WILL! You will never regret it, now or 
later. Why not include this clause? 


“I hereby bequeath to the Missionary Sisters of Our Lady of Africa for use 


in their African Missions, the sum of Dollars.” 
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Our own in the Armed Forces are giving their lives that we may enjoy free- 
They are sacrificing their meagre earnings to give pleasure to a miserable 
looking child. — If they teach us a lesson of generosity — in their honor 


dom. 


— in 
their name, — with the hope to snatch Souls from Satan — with the intention of 
pleading for Peace, may we be generous this year. 


God will return to us according to what we give. Please be generous to 
our thousands of orphans who depend on you for a Merry Christmas. 
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Enclosed please find my Christmas donation for your orphans. 


Address 
Kindly send your gift in care of: 


White Sisters Convent 
319 Middlesex Avenue 
Metuchen, New Jersey 
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